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TW1FTY WILSON and his pal, Rocky, left the school 
J- ' auditorium yakking constantly in a flagrant vio- 
lation of the Hillstown High assembly rules. They 
were cautioned by one monitor and two teachers 
before they reached their lockers but by then they 
had just about completed their discussion. "It's a wow 
of an idea, Rocky," said Nifty with enthusiasm. 
"ThisHl give us a chance to see what kind of civil 
engineers we'll make." Rocky agreed, "Yeah, we'll 
start work today. But it'll mean action, man, if we're 
gonna try for the first prize. I'll meet you after school 
at your house." 

The whole school was buzzing with the plan as 
presented by Mr. Hart, the principal. The students 
were to work singly or in cooperation with another 
who shared their aims career-wise, in demonstrating 
their interest in the job or profession they wished to 
undertake upon completion of their educations. A 
twenty dollar prize would go to the winner in the 
boys' division and a like award to the girls' division 

Nifty mumbled to himself, visions of roads, reser- 
voirs and dams filling his head as he jogged out to 
his jalopy after school. He was startled out of his 
revery by the bell-like tones of his almost steady 
girlfriend, Joyce. "Nifty! Hi, wait for me." He turn- 
ed to greet the pretty blonde as she caught up with 
him. "Isn't it just too thrilling about the career 
contest?" she queried. Arid before he could reply, she 
hurriedly continued. "Marge and 1 want to open a 
beauty salon after graduation so we're going to give 
each other permanents and get all slicked up and 
then at the judging we'll be living testimonials to our 
own qualifications." "A mouthful if I ever heard one, 
sugar," replied Nifty loftily. "It just so happens that 
you are now talking to the winner of the boys' 
division . . . that is one-half the winner. Rocky and 
I are gonna construct a model of civil engineering 
that'll ring bells in the Department of the Interior." 
Joyce was hardly listening. "Of course we'll have to 
demonstrate mud packs and the like and it'll .all take 
practice. Nifty, can you rush me right home. Marge 
is going to be there soon and we want to get started 
practicing." Nifty opened the car door for her. "Sure 
th i ng, doll. It'll be a speed y deli very, too, 'cause 
Rocky will be waiting to get launched on our pro- 
duction." 

The three-day period passed quickly as the students 
busied themselves on the career contest. Nifty, and 
Rocky were the first to stop work for a fling at a 
chocolate float the afternoon before the final judging. 
And soon they were joined by other members of the 
gang. In his usual fashion, Nifty was bragging loudly. 
"You guys ain't glimmed a thing until you see our 
creation. It's nothing less than terrific," he said 
modestly. Rock left the counter to answer the jang- 
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Nifty was still chattering when Rocky beckoned 
him to the phone. "It's Joyce," he said quietly, "And 
brace yourself, pal, she's in a tizzy." Nifty took 
the receiver and tried to talk. "Don't say a word, 
Nifty Wilson," said Joyce frantically, "I'm desperate, 
do you hear me? Simply desperate. I need your 
help immediately." "Sure, Joyce," replied Nifty, 
"Whatsa matter?" Joyce explained that Marge had 
the mumps and so couldn't help demonstrate their 
beauty parlor techniques. "Now that's where you 
come in, Nifty darrrrling," she purred persuasively. 
The gang watched as Nifty's face got red, he sputter- 
ed and protested, "Oh, no, Joyce . . . never THAT!" 
He was obviously listening to a tirade and getting: 
embarrassed at the interest displayed by the guys. 
Finally he said, "Lissen, baby, I'll be right over. I 
can explain better when I see you." He hung up and 
made a sheepish exit. 

Twenty minutes later, Rocky took another phone 
call. "It's me, Nifty," said the voice. "Listen, Rocky, 
you'll have to be on hand alone for the judging. I'm 
sort of . . . er, tied up. Don't forget to let 'em know 
we're partners. I wanna be sure and get my share 
of the prize money." "But, Nifty . . ." began Rocky, 
"I got a hunch what Joyce talked you into. Don't 
do it, guy . ." Nifty interrupted him, "Nobody'l! 
recognize me, Rocky ... an' for the luv o' Pete, don't 
give me away, will ya, pal?" And he hung up. 

Later that afternoon the students applauded when 
Rocky and his absent partner was named first prize 
winners for'their civil engineering display. The stu- 
dents roared with laughter when Joyce Kramer ap- 
peared on the stage leading a figure in a huge white 
cosmetic robe, wearing a hardened mud pack and a 
head full of permanent wave curlers. She gave a short 
talk, showing her own permanent wave and manicure 
and then a brief resume of the treatment being under- 
gone by her "partner." They were named prize win- 
ners in the girls' division. Everything went well until 
Joyce's partner tried to creep off stage and was led 
back reluctantly by Mr. Hart the Principal. In the 
midst of the tugging, Mr. Hart tripped over the 
cosmetic robe and fell flat, with the partner landing 
on top of him. The mud pack cfacked open' resound- 
ingly, several curlers popped loose and a bewildered 
Nifty Wilson was revealed to his roaring classmates. 
The house came down! 

The newspaper carried the story with pictures yet 

. . "VERSATILE STUDENT WINS IN BOTH 
DIVISIONS. Combination beautician's model and 
civil engineer, Nifty Wilson, panicked the assembly 
this afternoon ., - .! The versatile student cannot be 
reached for comment at this time." 
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